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THE HYDROPHOBIAC
The Weird Tale of Black Sauriol, Who Longed for a Dry Country.

By ARTHUR STRINGER

NEVER ad I known a man more ot of place
tban was Black Sauriol in Pain-Court.
Neyer bad I known a buman being more
desolately cnt off from the if e around bim,

more isolated in spirit, more ilI-fitteti to tbe back-
ground from whiclibe stood ont so.titanic, $0 grimly
retîcent.

One bati only to know tbe sleepy little village of
Pain-Court to wonder wby so gentle a frame liati
even corne to bold so massive a figure. And pen-
haps it would be best to look finst to the frame, anti
later to catch wbat outiine one can of the figure
itself.

In tbat most soutberly and most sunny corner of
il Canada, wbere tbe Great Lakes miglit be said
to, nurse in one gigantic arm tlie frnitful garden
of Western Ontario, the lonely littie Frencb-Oana-
dian village of Pain-Court stands sbrouded anti lost
in tbe woody plains of Kent. Miles away on one
side lie tbe long-redeemed marshes of St. Clair;
miles away on tlie other twines and turns and wan-
tiers tbe slumberously uncertain River Tliames.
But unlike the cantons of the Lower Province, Pain-
Court lias no water and no water front. And just
as it lies shut off from open water, so it lies sbuit
off from the rest of the world. It is an isolated
little colony of exiles, a century ago fiung off in
Itnrn frnm an older colony of exiles-a colony wbicb
once gathereti jealously together its cattie anid
grains and seetiuings, anti turned westward in quest
of peace and quiet.

To-day they are tbe samne as tliey were tbat
autumn aftennoon, a century ago, when their liertis
came slowing down tlie valley of the Thames and
their diminutive Frencli wagons creaketi over the
dusty plains of Kent. Tbey bave mingled little
witli the Englisb wlio surround and hem theni in.
Tlieir oId Frenchi tongue lias become strangely
outlandish anti alien; for tliey have taken up a
dialect and idiom of tlieir own. Tbey bave ne-
mained a tiny nation by tliemselves, with their own
traditions, their own songs, their own folklore,
andi witli even a language more or less their own.
Some darken-eyed, menrier-hearteti daugbter of the
segregated little settiement lias at times, perbaps,
taken unto berseif a busband of tbe Engliali
tongue, but witli ber niarriage sbe merged into
tbe outer race and left the cluster of close-shoul-
dered Frenchi homesteatis stili untainteti and free
of foreign blooti. On the sunny side of each quaint
littie wliitewasbed cottage ciambens a grapevine
unknowu to all tlie rest of Ontario, a grapevine
stili tieludeti into dreaming that it bloomas on its
old-time, sun-batlied siopes of France. The very
geese anti fowl are foreign-Iooking andi diminutive.
Thle village nosehushes bloom witli exotic odours
anti colours. The cattle have not their like in ail
the côuntry, so small anti strangely xnarked anti
otidly named tliey are 1 Anti as in the Normandy
anti Provenice of two centuries ago, the Angelus
still rings ont over tbe level summer fields, golden
witb grain, anti the only busy beants in a il that
sleepy, quiet, companionable, contenteti little coun-
try villa ge are tliose of the bluebirds anti the
meadow-lanks anti the mati frequenters of those
nuznerous little rows of hives which stand in

anti asked for a drink of water. Back in tbe heavy
shadow of the closely shuttereti rooiù I saw a great,
hairy figure nise slowiy before me, like a startieti
bear rising in its cave. For Pain-Court long since
bati learned not to intrutie on Black Sauniol anti
bis silence; even the village cliildren passeti the
place always witb two fingers crosseti, anti the olti
folks, at the mention of bis namne, tappeti tbein
forebeads significantly. But I knew notbing of
this at tlie time,' anti as 1 repeateti my audacions
nequest for a drink, I looketi at the man 'more
searcbingly. He loometi above me tbree, even four
inches more tlian six feet in beiglit,ý bis great
gonilla-like arms reacbing aimost to bis knees. His
shirt was open at the front, anti on eitber side of
thie heiy tbroat anti chest I coulti see the linge
.muscles run, like water under a frozen rapiti. lus
long, liungry-looking face was seamed anti blancheti,
an unlifelike leatheny swarthiness still attesting to
the source of lis namne. luis smail, black eyes were
deep-set anti animal-like, full of constant, fur-
tive unrest, aient anti watcbful anti unsatisfieti. The
fiexile, beardeti niont droopeti patheticaily. The
iower lialf of one ear liat been frozen off, anti the
uncontli rudtiiness of tbe bulbous nose, that once
in the Far Nortb hati frozen and spiit, gave a
mnask-like toucb of gruesome cometiy to the other-
wise silent tnagedy of the face.

Wy HILE I noteti these things lie brougbt me a
YVmouthful or two of tepiti water in the bot-

tom of a littie tin tiipper, tbe only wortis from bis
lips being a commentiing, bal f-articulate sounti,
hlf groan, baif grunt, as I tasteti the ranciti liquiti
andi fiung it indignantly into the dlooryard dust. I
noticeti, bowever, as I belti the dipper to my lips
that lie closeti bis eyes in liorror, as thougli, it
seemeti to me, I bati been dninkingL warm blooti.

Ini Pain-Court itself, the next day, I bearti enougli
of Black Sauriol. Yet bis fellow-villagers, after
baving bum unden their eye for eigbt long years,
coulti not agree as to wlietben he was Frencb-
Canadian or English or a mene baif-breeti--not a
few being of tbe conviction that bie was the devil
himself. Tbey agneeti in only one tbing, anti that
was, in holding that lie was a little. weak-beadei.
lue taîketi much to bimacîf. Wben hie was away
froin home anti nain came on, lie patitleti insaniely
with bis hantis as lie walked mnttering back
tbrougb tbe mmd. Outsitie of his own little or-
chanti anti garden lie titi no wonk, thougi lie
seemeti aiways to bave money. Once a year, in
midwinter wben everything was frozen firm anti
soliti, lie travelleti on snowshoes to tbe town of
Chathami, froni whence, in some mysterions man-
ner, lie always returneti witb money in bis pocket.
But in summen lie couiti not be coaxeti to venture
nean tlie town; he diti not, lie protesteti, like the
look of the river thene. lue bati been a fur tratier
heyonti the Abitibi at one time; stili later lie tirove
a tiog team in the Athabasca brigade, anti some-
tumes lie taiketi wiidly about the Far North, anti
tlie jaurneys lie bad matie there anti the siglits lie
bati seen. But lie spoke very hati French, the vil-
lage tieciareti, anti lie was very liglit-beadeti, anti tolti
aven the same things a thousanti times. Perbaps
lie conîti say it better in English, for, mon Dieu,
haw lie ii talk to the English doctor, fiýve years
bac, whein le founti Pierre Delorme dying of a
sunstroce anti carried bum across bis shoulder ta
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grass were yet wet with dew. His face had even
been seen pressed against window-panes at night,
gazing in hungrily, yct disappearing down the dark-
ness at the first lift of the latcli.

After hearing ail this, I went to his bouse; and
as he would flot talk, I Ieft him tobacco, which he
eyed furitively, and picked over, and then as fun-
tively swept into his ragged pocket. I went again
and again, but stili no word passed between us.

It was one hot, breathless niglit at the endi of
August, with the beat Iiglitning playing low on the
horizon and a bank of ugly cloutis coming out of
the west, that I f ound him first stung out of his
silence.

"We're in for a storm 1" 1 said, as I beheld the
grim, titanic figure peening westward from bis un-
lighted doorway.

"My God, it is more nain again ?' he said in
agonizeti but perfectly audible English. I followed
him audaciously into the bouse at that, and watched
him while lie closed windows and door andi lit a
gnimy, smoke-stained lamp. His great frame shook
a lÎttie, I thought, at the sounti of the rising wind.
As the first heavy drops spiasheti against the win-
dows lie cowered back in bis corner like a beaten
hounti, witli his knees drawn up to his chin anti his
hunge, hairy hantis foltiet tightly across tbem. It
may have been nierely the heat of the room-but
beatis of sweat came out on his leathery forehead
and dripped slowly tiown bis face.

I tried desperately to rationalize the man and his
feeling, as I watched him there-to fatbom the
secret of bis mad terror for such things-to account
for'this strange hydrophobiac taint that made him
the toy of climate andi season. But the mystery
seemed witbout a key to me, and I bati to be con-
tent to wait my time.

The ramn passeti, and 1 looked out anti saw a sul-
very moon througli a rift in tbe cloutis. The heavy-ý
odoured niglit air, f resh and cool again, was like
balm, and I stood in the tioorway, tininking it in
gratefully.

As I stood there 1 heard a whimpering voice over
my shonider. "Ti country is getting too wet for
me," whined the linge man behinti me wistfully.
"I've got to get away fromn here, into a drier place 1"

I turneti on him sharply.
<'Why are you so af raid of wat err' I temanded.
"Wiy ?> lie thundereti back at me, andi I saw the

muscles of eitlier sitie of bis great bareti cbest stand
out helIigerentIy. Then lhe slowly raised bis liand
anti drew it across his wet foreheati. "Why? I-
I don't know,» he saiti in a weak and faltering
whine, anti fell to picicing at bis ragged shirt.

It was somne ten tiays after tbis tbat I caught
siglit of him making his way borne tlirougli the
faing nain. As bis ponderous figure splasheti
slowiy tiown the mutidy road lie paddled witli bis
bantis, first witb one anti tben tbe ctier, cautiously,
unceasingly. On his face was a look tliat seemed
balf. agony and lialf anxiety; and tliougb lie passeti
witbin a few feet of where 1 stooti watching bim,
bis furtive, deep-set, animal-like eyes did not
see mie.

XY lEN tbe weatber cleareti again, thougli, this
madness seexned to pass away, and he grew

more anti more willing to talk, of an evening, over
our pipes. Indeed, from tat time on, in dry
weatlier, lie became gnatiualiy a more interesting
companion, telling me of bis trips tbrougli the Sub-
Arctics, of bis years as a fur trader, of mishaps
andi atventures in tbe great North-West. He even
taiketi, a little incolierently it struck me at the
time, of gold-fields which lie bati staked out in
tbe Fan Norh of iles of dlaims, ail bis. And


